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air of the west of England might do my wife good ?
but I fear she could not be persuaded to leave Auchin-
leck. How different are she and I! I was the great
man (as we used to say) at the late Drawing-room, in a
suit of imperial blue lined with rose-coloured silk, and
ornamented with rich gold-wrought buttons. What a
motley scene is life !

I leave my sons in the house here with the old
housekeeper and my footman. I must send the eldest
from home, for he begins to oppose me, and no
wonder.

Adieu, my dear Temple !    My best compliments to
Mrs. Temple and all your family.
I am ever,

Most affectionately yours,

JAMES BOSWELL.